ADDING    INSULT   TO    INDUSTRY
weddings, funerals, and other ceremonial occasions ; but
for workaday purposes they are rapidly disappearing from
the streets and workshops of Indian cities.
There was an encouragingly friendly air throughout the
works. In each department the manager joined our party
to answer my queries, but his presence did not occasion
any change of mien. The women still giggled, and the men
affected unconcern.
At intervals along the clamorous corridors of spinning
and weaving sheds stood a series of well-polished receptacles.
They seemed strangely incongruous and devoid of any
connection with the rest of the equipment. It was not
until one of the male hands turned his head and ejected
into one of them a stream of betel-juice, with the accuracy
of a lizard picking off a mosquito in flight, that I recognised
them for what they were.
Joseph must have caught my somewhat startled glance.
" You'd better explain the cuspidors, I think/* he com-
mented to the assistant labour officer.   " I suspect that
our visitor is rather surprised to find so many of them
in a factory."
" Well, I couldn't help wondering what workers in an
American factory would say if they turned up one fine
morning to discover rows of spittoons around the plant,"
I admitted.
Our guide chuckled. " It must seem peculiar to you,
but those spittoons represent a major triumph. Only a
short time ago the men used to spit all over the floor all
hours of the day. We installed the spittoons, and now it is
an exceptional thing if a man doesn't use them/'
Perhaps the experience of that factory can lay the founda-
tions of a flourishing business for some enterprising indus-
trialist of the new India. With it as an example, he might
be able to induce the Central Government to fit spittoons to
every lamp-post, and at all street corners. If he made a
place in mass production of these cuspidors, there ought to
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